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I have before heard in Russia. I also noticed that
three rimes the congregation itself was able to join
in the singing, and did so with great devotion. All
through the service there was a persistent and steady
crush of worshippers who were making their way
through towards the altar to kiss the cross before they
left; that was the sign of allegiance, and it was clear
that they were not going to leave the church without
having given it. I have mentioned that I saw everywhere
in Moscow a look of purpose on practically all faces;
nowhere was this stronger than with the worshippers of
that Christmas Eve. So far from a congregation of old
and withered persons, both sexes and literally all ages
were here equally represented, and it was a crowd in
which it was impossible to think of the word class.
There were strong, middle-aged men, sometimes holding
the hand of a boy ; there were youths and young
women ; there were all. The deacons going round for
the offertory could only make their way through the
mass at all by asking to be let through as one does when
alighting from a crowded carriage on the London tube.
As we came out, the priests were beginning to go through
the whole service again, and there was a crowd equally
large trying to make its way in. It was not a sight that
I can ever forget.

A TALK

The most useful thing in my visit came near the
end. There was a young man holding a specially
important post in the Government, who had been